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FOR AIR-MINDED BOYS 



THE NEW COLUMBIA BICYCLES FOR '41 > 



i 



The new Columbias are NEWS! Speed 
. . .style. . ."maneuverability"., .safety 
. . .Yes, Sir! They top-rate the field by 
"test-pilot" performance standards 

* 

that acknowledge only the best. Quick, 
smooth take-off, superb balance and easy 
pedalling give wings to your flight. And 
for looks . . . Say ! Just take a look 
at the new Columbias . . . new 
duo-tone colors and smart new 
trim . . . new Strea7nliner light, 
new brilliant safety reflector 
. . . new chain guard and new 
carrier of special "design ... all 
exclusive features on the NEW 
Columbias for 'ill Take Dad 
along, and Mother, too. They'll 
appreciate your smart sense of 
value and safety in choosing a 



Columbia. See them at your dealer or 
write us for colorful illustrated folder. 
The Westfield Manufacturing 
Company, Westfield, Mass. , Dept. FC. 



Genuine 



name- 
Columbia 




AMERICA'S FIRST BICYCLE 
FIRST IN 1877 • FIRSX^ffe 1941 



W V-K. COMICS, July, 1041, No. 14. Published monthly by Comic Magazines, Inc., 8 Lord Street, Buffalo. "N. Y. Executive and 
O races, ■ Qurley Building, 322 Main Street, Stamfotfd, Conn. E. M, Arnold, General. Manager, Edward Cronlu, Editor. 



Vrarly sul)srription_$l.20, 
flcii 

I'M; 



cents Cor mailing:, total 



Elsewhere $2.00. Entered 
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idverfcising Representative,, 4-20 
Drive, Chicago, 111. Coi)yri.«:Jit 




THE SCHOLARLY SENATOR TOM WRIGHT 
AND THE MIGHTY BLACK CONDOR ARE 

ONE AND THE SAME. . .THOUGH THIS 
FACT IS KNOWN ONLY TO WRIGHT'S 

FIANCEE'S FATHER, DR. FOSTER. , . 

NOW, INTO THE THICK OF INDUSTRIAL 
STRIFE THE CONDOR SMASHES, 
TO EXPOSE AN IMPERSONATOR. . 



ONE OF CBOWS GREAT PLANTS IS NOW A 
HOTBED OF VIOLENT LABOR UNREST. . . 
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WELL, LET'S THROW 
A SCARE INTO CROW 

RIGHT NOW. . . 

LISTEN., I'LL TELL 

YOU HOW TO 




SOON THE GREAT MACHINERY 
GRINDS TO A STOP. . SMALL KNOTS 
OF WORKERS BEGIN TO CONVERGE 
INTO ONE LARGE GROUP 





BUT A COMPANY SPY LISTENS 
IN ON THE PLOT. . . 




BUT COMPANY POLICEMEN GRIMLY 
SPRING INTO READINESS.. 



WARN THE MEN IN 
THEY 




ZL 
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THIS FUSS IS NO JOKE ' 
I'M AFRAID CROW HAS 
DOGGED THESE GUYS INTO 
A MEAN STATE/ 





YOU SHOP GUYS 
WILL ONLY 
LUMPS FOP 

>OUR 



r— 



u.. ■„: ... . l.-.. \ ': -"'.■'■ ■ ■' 







TUB SUPPOSEDLY INVINCIBLE 

BLACK CONDOR WEAKLY WILTS 
UNDER HEAVY BLOWS. . 



YOU AIN'T OUR 
FRIEND AT ALL/ 



BLACK CONDOR, PHOOEY/ 
YELLA CONDOR// 




AND THE AMAZED WORKERS SEE THE 
CONDOR RUN IN COWARDLY TERROR 





THE HALF-STUMBLING TRAITOR 
QUICKLY DISAPPEARS. . .AND THE 

ROAR OF A STARTING CAR'S 
ENGINE SWELLS UP. . . 



TH' VELLA FAKE 
EVEN HADDA 
USE A CAR TO 



AND WE 

THOUGHT HE 

WAS BRAVE,' 




WHILE THE COMPANY POLICE F/NALLY 
QUELL THE STRIKE RIOT WITH 
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wTMmm in mmmm, 

SENATORTOM WRIGHT READS 



TOM WRIGHT READi 
VOTAND SHAMEFUL 
'EXHIBITION ■:■,.■ 



SO!.' CROW HAS 
CREATED MY 
PHONEY 
DOUBLE/ 




INSTANTLY HE BEGINS TO 

STRIP. . . REVEALING THE 

TRUECQWOP." 




I'LL SHOW THIS PAKE 
THAT HE PLAYS A 




4 * • 



THEN THROUGH AN OPEN WINDOW. , . 



WITH GRACE THAT IS ONLY 
GENUINE, THE DARK 
DESTROYER KNIFES 
THROUGH THE NIGHT 




MEANWHILE.. 

THE 
PLOTTING, 
DISGRUNTLED 
WORKERS 

HOLD 

A STRIKE 

MEETING 

TO LAY 

NEW 
PLANS..., 








YOU 
MEAN THE 
BLACK / 

CONDOR?/' 
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:ONDOR BASIL* 
AVO/PS THE VICIOUS S-"" 
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THE 

CONDOR 

WHEELS, 
AND... 




THAT'S IT// 

CROW// 

I'LL CALL ON 
HIM NOW// 





YOLP!!ITOLD\OU 
I WON'T NEED YOU 

TILL TOMORROW/ 




..I'M BUSY.. 
BE AT PLANT NO.4 
TOMORROW.. WE'LL 
BCEAK THAT 
UNION// 
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GUN, HE WALKS SLOWLY 
AWAY, CHUCKLING! IN MOCK 
IRONY. . . 




THE STUPEFIED 
PAIR SPRING TO 
LIFE. . • 




BUT IF THEY HAD LOOKED 
INTO THE SKY. . . 




THEN LATER 
. .THE DREAD 
FIGURE IS 

POISED 
BEFORE THE 
MOON. . . 




JASPAR CROW AND HIS GECOND- 
RATE CONDOR MIMIC PONDER 

THIS NEW MENACE TO THEIR PLANS 
& ■ 



1 TOLD HIM ABOUT ^( WELL. 

PLANT NO. 4 TOMORROWS THE 
...THAT MEANS HE'LL J MEN 

BE TVJERF, SOMEHOW, /HATE HIM 

BECAUSE 

THEY THINK 

HE'S WITH 

YOU.. .WE'LL 

FRAME HIM/ 





BENT OVER FEIGNED 
LABOR JHECONDOR 
^£58$ ABOUT 




SURE// THAT'S CPOWS 
ISPYIN' BUM... LOOK/" 
HE'S AFRAID T'TAKE 
HIS SHIRT OFF 



A COMPANY SPy SOWS WORDS 
OR SUSPICION. . . 



SURE.. 
NOW 

I 

./ 
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TH 
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WORKERS 
[APPROACH THE 
MARKED 

MAN. . . 



IM 
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THEN. . BACkT. . BACK. . BACK. . . THE CONDOR IS 

NOW FORCED BY A HOT IRON.. STRAIGHT TO 
THE MOUTH OF A SMELTING FURNACE 







YOU WISH FOG? 

ME... I'M 
TIRED OF THIS 





I'M YOUR FRIEND. , THE 
BLACK CONDOR. . . YOU WERE 
POOLED BEFORE, BY ONE WHO 

IMITATED 




HECIRCLES THE PLANT 

ONCE. TWICE... THEN IN 

A SCREAMING DIVE HE 
HEADS FOR. ANOTHER 

OPENING. ■ ■ 



SOON WORKERS LOOK UPWARD TO BEHOLD 
THE AWE-INSPIRING FIgOrE ... 





MY DOUBLE WORKS 
FOR JASPAR CROW. , 
I'LL TAKE CARE OF HIM.' 




EVER ON THE ALERT, AGAIN A 
COMPANY SPY VIEWS TH£;££EN$. 

T..THE R..REAL ONE'TX 

JASPAR BETTER KNOW 

ABOUT THIS/ 




A PHONE CALL INTERRUPTS 

A TALK BETWEEN CROW 
U p HIS FALSE CONDOR. . 

„ THAT DEVIL \WHAT 

IS INPLANT4 7 WILL 
AGAIN / A WE DO? 
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A CRASH, AND. . 



YOU WON'T il 

DO A THING, 
BECAUSE... 



K.I'VE DECIDED TO \\ 
BRING TO AN END 
YOUR EVIL,DECEPTIVE 






HA.' HA/ DROP DOWN 
IP YOU WISH,JASPAR.'/] 
THAT'S ONE SIGHT 

I'D LOVE TO 



:k 



V, 



W.. WHY, YOU..// 

YOU CAN'T DO THIS/ 

TAKE US DOWN THIS 

instant; I SAY/ 
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AND ON THE GffOUND 




L..L0OKH IT'S 
THE REAL CONDOR 
..H.HE'SCARRYIN' 

A MAN... HE'S 






AND THE MISERLY CROW IS 

ENGULFED BY CURRENCY WHICH 
RAINS DOWN, 7V BE SNATCHED 
BY WORKMEN BELOW. . . 








LATE/?, . THE BLACK CONDOR HAS 

RETURMDWTmRQW6FSENAT0R\ 
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I'LL BE LATE GETTING 
OVER TO DINNER, 
DEAR.. 



.,-. 



OH.. DID YOU 
READ OP WHAT 
THAT GLORIOUS 

CONDOR DID 

YESTERDAY? 



NO, DEAR.; 

I'VE BEEN 
TOO BUSY 
TO SEE ANY 

PAPERS! 



\ 



Another sensational adventure of The Black Condor in the August issue of CRACK COMICS./ 
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1/ YOU 

J MAY 

IT UP. 

AGAIN, 

MURPHY 

M'GOQ- 

MAN.' 



OH, I MAY- MAY I ? 
WELL, I WON'T! 
NOT 'TIL Y'PAY 
YER BILL 

MISTER, 

MALONEY.' 
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YOU'LL DO NOTHIN'OF THE 
KIND ~- NOW SCRAM, 

BUM / _, 

^^^Mf/ OH YES- 

TO BE SURE, 



far ?% 



YOUR 
HONOR. 



/ 
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CONFOUNDED NEGLIGENCE/ 
LBAVJNG A MANHOLE J 
OPEN~ I'LL ^J^**S 

SUE **» — ^^f&lLW ■■■ 

>em! 
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HERE I AM A REPUTABLE 

CITIZEN, SHUNTED FROM 
PLACE TO PLACE 

BY MENIALS/ 






fc- ■ \ 



IPAN6EI 
MAN- 
HOLE 

OPEN 



\ 
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7 04A/T 

BUT I CAN 

HEAR HIM.. 



m 



--FOUR FIFTY- 
TWO AND TEN IS 
FOUR DOLLARS AND 
SIXTY- TWO CENTS! 
NOT BAD — 
NOT BAD AT ALL.' 



r POP.'- t 

HEY POP! 
BUELAH SAYS 
THAT THERE'S Jsy)^ 
SOMETHING f>f^ 
WR0N6 WITH 



DIS 
VACKOOM ™ 

*UES' WON'T 



WE ELECTRIC- r^\\ 



CURRENT/ 
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A DROP OF 
HOT WATER! 



I'LL 
LOOK 

INTO IT, 
M'DEAR 
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NO 
DOUBT 
ITS A 
SLIGHT 
,- SHORT- 
CIRCUIT 
IN THE 
CELLAR! 



bf w '$ 
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75X 7SA-- 77//S HOUSE MUST 
HAVE BEEN WIRED BY A 
PLUMBER. AN* PLUMBED 



r* 
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by AN 

ELECTRIC/ AN 
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OKAY, 

MOLLY- I'VE 

FIXED UP , 

EVERYTHING:' 
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THANKS 
I'LL 

MY BATH 
NOW/ 





DE VACKOOM 
CLEANER 
IS MA KIN' 



ffAPIO 
MUSIC. 
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Follow Molly The Model in the August issue of CRACK COMICS— on sale June 13th. 




...AMD NOW, JIM, I WANT 
YOU TO GET SOME PICTURES 
OF BENITO VERMIN ,THE 
INTERNATIONAL SPY. HE DIED 
MYSTERIOUSLY ONLY LAST 
NIGHT AS THEY WERE GOING 
TO TAKE HIM TO JAIL/ 



JlM 5LADE.THE WELL KNOWN ROVINS 

PRESS PHOTOGRAPH6R,SECRBTLY BECOMES 
TOR THE FAMOUS MASiGWN.AS HE WORKS 
ON HIS REGULAR NEWSPAPCR ASSIGNMENTS. 



By 




■- 



■ ■ 






Benito vermin is solemnly buried as jin\ 

LOOKS OM- 



~ - 




IN A SECRET HIDEOUT A FOREIGN LOOKING 
COUPLE TALK EARNESTLY. 






f YOU MEAN THAT 






I THOUGHT I WAS 
A SPY -NOT A 
GRAVED1GGER; 





In THE MEANTIME JIM SLADE , 
SUSPICIOUS OF THE FUNERAL, 
CHANGES TO TOR AND HURRIES 
TO THE CEMETERY/ 





S' 



JUST AS I THOUGHT/ 
VERMIN WASN'T REALLY 
DEAD - HE AND HIS GANG 

HAVE ESCAPED 

JAIL AGAIN/ 
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THE BOM8 EXPLODES, MAKIMG A 
CLOUD OF DENSE SMOKE / 



■^.i. — 




Ante -rr\ w&a!Mftmt\i\rzux ~rik$S 'w 
u ^'^^ ■■■■-. 




THE BEST THING FOR 
ME TO DO IS KEEP MY 
EYE ON CONGRESSMAN 
DIZt=-VERMIN IS OUT 
TO GET HIM/ 




\ r 



Next day, in the headquarters 

Pi GiP'THE FOREIGN AGENTS / 



— - 



Following his hunch, tor 
shadows congressman dize 



OUR PURPOSE IS TO SYSTEMATIC- 
ALLY ELIMINATE EVERY ENEMY 
OF OUR LEADER - STARTING 
WITH CONGRESSMAN DIZE- 

NOW/ 




_. — ,_. 

T TOR'S 
BECOMES A 




THE GUN 




Again tor-s genius for. 
magic foils the spies/ 





YOU DIE! m^HRLT/ 

HEIL JO OUR) RUOY NUG 

LERDER! d SIR . 

RNHNHBf 





YOUNG MAN- 

YOU'VE SAVED 

MY LIFE/ 






I'M 
GETTING OUT 
OF HERE/ A 




From aroundthe corner 
vermin and siva have been 
watching. . 



GET IN THE CAR/ 
WEVE GOT TO 
BEAT IT / 








l*i HI 





The spies race to a waiting air- 
plane IN WHICH THEY TRY TO 
MAKE A GETAWAY /j- 



I'LL HOP THIS FENCE J 

AND CATCH -* 

THEM/ 




Grabbing the 

RUDDERJOR HANGS 
ON THE SHIP/ 



AND GETTING A SECURE GRIP, THE 

MAGICIAN IS ABLE TO STEADY HlM- 
" iLFAND GESTURE EFFECTIVELY. 

B» ■■■■■-■• ■■ r'n ■!..... , 




ITS THAT MAGICIAN - 

HES DONE SOME 

THINGTO TH 
INSTRUMENTS 





OUT OF CONTROL. THE 

PLUMMETS TO EARTH / 

. . . 






'Ok LEAVES THE DISABLED 
PLANE/ | — — — — ' 





About three feet from the 
ground tor stops falling / 




WONDER IF ANY- 
ONE'S ALIVE IN 
THAT PLANE? 






Tor takes some snap shots of the 
crack-up with his mini ature camera. 



—■*■■■, 






GUESS YOU GOT US ALL , MR. 
MAGICIAN /THEY'LL BURY 
ME FOR KEEPS THIS TIME / 

H-H£IL H* 






Taking off his 

moustache and 
magician's garb, 

TOR IS AGAIN UlM 5fi 
SLADE.THE NEWS- 
PAPER MAN/ 




IN A SHORT TIME THE POLICE ARRIVE ON THE SCENE 



t 



Back at the newspaper office - 



-\ 



5AY,SLADE.YOU S. OH, HIM- THAT'S 

CERTAINLY GET AROUND/ ) SOME MAGICIAN- 
WHO WAS THAT GUY < I'VE BEEN TRYING 

THAT SAVED CONGRESS- / TO PHOTOGRAPH 







''YOU WERE RIGHT ABOUT 
THAT FAKE FUNERAL ,U/M. 
GLAD YOU FOLLOWED IT UR 
WITH THESE SWELL 
PICTURES WE'LL SCOOP 
THE OTHER PAPERS/ 




HiA 




±z-\- ■< 



THE END 



Tor, Magic Master, appears in the August issue of CRACK COMICS. 
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WITH AMERICA'S 
AERIAL DEFENSE 
JEOPARDIZED BY 

THE GREEDY, 
RICHARD STANTON 
AGAIN BECOMES 
MADAM FATAL, TO 
BRING A TRAITOR 
TO HIS KNEES.... 



/ 






^A 






/ ,,/ 



m. 



$?»*&•; 



M 



SSW 



**? 



it 



v 






>fe GORDON REED 

jA, GASOLINE 
K REFINER ' 



IT 15 LATE AT NIGHT AS BOB 
JOHNSON, PLANE DESIGNER, 
SPEAKS TO THE AVIATION 
DEFENSE COMMITTEE 



GENTLEMEN -HERE IS 
A MODEL OF MY NEW 
5PECIAL BOMBER... IN 
A FEW DAYS I SHALL 
TURN IT OVER TO THE 
GOVERNMENT ! 



'« 



UNTIL THEN , THE UTMOST 
SECRECY MUST BE KEPT- - 
ONLY YOURSELVES, STANTON, 
AND MYSELF KNOW OF IT » 
I KNOW ALL OF US CAN 
BE TRUSTED.... GOOD NIGHT"! « 
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SO! ONLY FIVE 
OF US KNOW ABOUT 
THIS NEW PLANE, 

EH? IT 
SHOULD 

BE 

SAFE, 
BOBJ. 



SOMEHOW 
I'M 
SU5PICI0US 
OF THOSE 

BIRDS! 

WELL- LET'S 
GET DOWN 
TO WORK ! 
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SILENTLi 
THE TRANSOM 
ABOVE THE DOOR 
'OPENS.. 



_^Bl 



THE HAND DROPS A 



INTO THE ROOAA-.f 





BUT STANTON IS ONLY HALF 
UNCONSCIOUS. 




GUESS I'LL RETURN THI5 
CARRIAGE I BORROWED 
LAST WEEK! IT SURE CAME 
IN HANDY- FIRST I'LL 
DROP IN ON MCTAVI3H 
FOR A TALK! 



h".' I 
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THE FOLLOWING MORNING 
STARTLING HEADLINES GREET 
THE PUBLIC 







A MOMENT LATER A 5TRANGE 
FIGURE ENTER5 THE ROOM ! 
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ks THE DETECTIVES REACH THE 
KARft I AGE, MADAM FATAL C0ME5 
loUTQFTME 5TORE,.,rp 



HE JUST 
DUCKED 
DOWN THAT 
ALLEY... , 
COME ON ! 
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HERE'5 THE 
MODEL, B055! 
HADDA BRING 
THIS SNOOPIN' 
OLD HAG ALONG'. 



\ 
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NICE WORK, 

ROXI ! GET RID 

OF HER-OUR 

NEXT MOVE 

15 TO GET 

RID OF THE 

MODE! 

THAT'LL BE IN 
HALF AN 

hour! 
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PUT 'EM UP, LADY... IT'S 
ALL OVER — NOW GIT 
YOUR CARRIAGE AND 
KEEP MOVING WHERE 

I TELLYA!! . 

STRANGE! 
SO THE 
CAPRI AGE ISN'T 
EMPTY t 
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SUDDENLY MADAM FATAL. LEAPS 
ATTHE HOODED FIGURE ......... 





AS THE LONE DETECTIVE BATTLESl 
THE THUG5, MADAM FATAL PITCHES 
INTO THE FRAY f 




[THE THUG DIRECTS MADAM FATAL 
TO AN OLD DESERTED HOUSE I 




THE 'OLD LADY" GOES INTO ACTION; 







m THE CELLAR] 



'■'•v'y" "' '■ / 



GIVE ME YOUR 

GUN! HA/HERE IS 
THAT RAT HEADED 

FOR? TELL ME 
^ QUICK OR I'LL 

BEAT YOUR . 

8RAIN5 OUT! 



F-FOR THEfl 
FREIGHT 
YARD! 
TAKE IT li 
EASY, 

lady! 
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THE FREIGHT ROLLS INTO THE 
NI6HT....[ p . ===- 
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PLAN5 . . . #fif MAOAM fVm*i 






FIGHTING CRIME WITH HIS 
KNOWLEDGE OF SCIENCE, 
PLUS H/S COURAGE AND 
I DARING, WIZARD WELLS HAS 
;|1 BECOME AS WELL KNOWN li 
I THE FIEL D OF CRIMINOLOGY 
| AS HE HAD BEEN IN SCIENCE 

"11 
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| ARSON STA LKS ABROAD} 
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AND IN WIZARD WELLS 
LABORATORY.... 



MR. WELLS, I'M ED JAQV/S, 
HEAD OF ACME INDEMNITY^ 
COMPANY. WE 
WANT TO ENGAGE 
V0U8 SERVICES. 



FOR 

WHAT? 



'.. 
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TO INVESTIGATE THESE 
FIRES, WHICH 4tf£/V '7 
ACCIDENTAL. WE HAVE 

INSURED/UZ. OF THOSE 
TENEMENTS AND WE'RE 
LOSING QUti 

SHI/3TS/ fgtim WHO OWNS 

TH05E DIVES. 



* 



ONE CORPORATldN.CALLED 
CONGENIAL HOMES INC., 

MR. WELLS! 

— y 

I'LLLOOk INTO 
IT FOR YOU,' 

MR.JARVIS! 
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WE L L , I 1 L BE/ 1HEMAIN rm 
OWNER OF CONGENIAL 
HOMES, AND THOSE TENEMENTS 

S- SIMEON WEATHER BEE/ 





EVEN that! WHY, I'M 
ALWAYS HELPING THE 
UNFORTUNATES! EVEN NOW 
I'M LEAVING ON AN ERRAND 
OF MERCV. COME ON ALONG ; 

WELLS/ IT'S AT 
361 JUkE ST! 




■ 




now, i'll get these gifts 

out of my car! 

santaT % 




AN HOUR LATER, AT SIMEON 
WEATHERBEE'S HOU3£f 



WHAT CAN J DO FOR YOU, 
MR. WELLS? 




u 
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ANSWER ONE 
QUESTION, r 

DID WO U f 

OWN. THOSE) 

BURNED K 

TENEMENTS} 
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ER.VfS, BUT I USED THE 
INCOME IN MV VARIOUS 
CHARITABLE INTERESTS/ 




NCLUDING 
FUNERALS, 

MRCWEATHERBEE? 




AN0 1OMfMr£Sl*m I 
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f-y ; Qfim«-FMmi!$* ^r< stops 

B£FOfi£ A T£M£M£NT. ^ 



AS THEV CROSS THE 
SIDE WALK, A STRANGER 



OF COURSE /OWN THIS 
ILDING 




AS WELLS FOLLOWS UP THE 
STAIRS BEHIND WEATHERBEE. 









M4\MD£AB MRS. JEANS! 
A BEAUTIFUL TABLE LAMP/ 

AN D A CIGARETTE HUMIDOR! 

SO, NOT V 
BAD!CLEAR^ 




H 



SEE! I'LL SET THEM UP FOR 

YOU BV THE WIN DOW, LI HE 
THIS/ 




— 



NOW, I WANT YOU TO 
COME WITH ME AND 
ALLOW ME TO BUY YOU 
NEW CLOTHES FOR YOUR 

CHILDREN. THEY'RE AT 
SCHOOL, AREN'T THEY? 
WELL, COME ALONG! 

y (nuiTHANk 






15 MINUTES LATER IN A ' 
BIG DEPARTMENT STORE. 
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AS W/Z GETS BACK TO //IS 

LABORATORY..... 




HEY, WIZ (CALL ACME ! JARVIS 
JUST PHONEO, ALL EXCITED! 

i7*ER-THANKS7 
^^L TUG! ' 
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SO THE TENEMENT AT 
36J JL'" r *t JUST BURNED! 
WHY IJUSTCAMf FROM 
THERE WITH WEATHERBEE, 
WHO OWWSTHE DIVE, MR. 
JARVIS/ 
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■\ 












ONCE MORE A PHONE CALL 

TO WIZARD WELLS. 



MR. WELLS, THIS IS WUKMS! 
I TRIED TO TALK TO YOU THIS 
MORNING .AT' 36 1 JUkE! WELl 
I WANT TO TALK TO YOU IN 

SPITE OF WEATHERBEE'S 
TPXING TO BRIBE ME/ 

I WANT TO SEE YOU.. ■at^ 
COME TO 315 JUkfto 
ST., 4-TH FLOOR! rf t 



HERE'S THE PLACE I 

WHAT A DUMP! ONE 
OF WEATHERS EE S.I'LL 
BET ! j 






B>V GEORGE f 1 SEE IT -L 
4£Z. (A FIENDISH PLOTjy 




■■ ' -. ' ■- ' ' " ■- ' ' .". ' ." ! .■ !' . ". I ." 1 ! .".! 

AND AFTER THE POLICB 



AND THE DOOR WAS LOCKED, 
AND NO ONE INSIDE! IT'S 
UNCANNY, 



MR.WELLS! 



I VE GOT 
ANOTHER 

NAME FOR IT! 

'ft// 



BEIN'AS ITS you, J GUESS 
ITS ALL RIGHT FOR YOU TO 
TAKE. THAT LAMP AN' CIGAR- 
ETTE DINGUS'. BUT ONLY AS 
IT'S YOU, MR.WELLS! 



I'LL MAKE GOOD 
USE OF IT, 




THE NEXT MORN/NQl 



MR.WEATHERBEE,W£XZ.S 
SPEAKING! YOU'D BETTER 
COME OVER HERE RIGHT 
AWAY... ATS IMPORTANT! 



n 



L. 



MR. JARVIS, A N D YOU MR. 

DISTRICT ATTORNEY, WILL 

BE INTERESTED JN THE 
EXPERIMENT I'M GOING TO 
MA&E WITH MA. 
WEATHEABEE/ 



A 



■■:.■-■:■ ; r .. 



HI!' 



% 



m 



/ 



ir 




V';/i><L 



'.' 




A/O W, J{/S 7" /W CAS£, J Z 
7"/»/^if /4 /DOS*" O/" GAD/O 

ACT/i/£ SAITL* 



, 



* WELLS' LATEST TQ/CK 



AH, MR. WEATHERBEE! 
SIT DOWN I N W/S CHAIR 
BV THE WINDOW,- BESIDE 
THAT BEAUTIFUL 'LAMP! 



,■- 



~*& 



m 



itUif* 



AND THE HUMIDOR, 
TOO! AND I kNOWTHE 

REAL CAUSE OF THOSE 

FIRES/ y , _^ 

50/ 



YOU WON'T LIVE TO 
EXPOSE ME! 







■ 



■ b ■ ■ 
— . ■ "t / ** k 



feJ 



ER....OFCO</*S^ 

MR. WELLS .'BUT 
MAKE THIS 

FAST, I'M IN A 
HORRY/ 



A S WEATHERBEE 
ARRIVES — 



v /. 




THE SUN'S GETTING HOT 
HERE .WELLS, I THINk I'LL 
CHANGE MV SEAT! 

YOU'LL STAY 
WHERE YOU 

ARE/ 



ft 



well.wellfqo that's a 
sword cane/ how 

dramatic! 



■■' 



un 



I'VE PLANNED 
EVERYTHING! 



f ; 'i 



I 

I 



f 



WH 



-^ 



PARALYZED BY WEOS' ELEC- 
TRIC SHOCK, WEATHERBEE 
DROPS UNCONSCIOUS, 



A LITTLE PRESENT YOU 

GAVE TO MR.WILklNS! 
REMEMBER THAT LAMP! 



fit: 



m'\ 



MER-TH/S 
m LAMP WAS 
jTHE ONE 1 

GAVE 
WIlM/NSr 



4 



\wm 



THE SUN'S RAVSON THAT 
BO TTLE WORRY YOU, M R 

WEATHERBEE ! THEY SHOULD, 

BECAUSE THE HUMIDOR'S 
LOADED/ 




NOBODY KNEW I WAS GQINQ\ 
BROKE, SO IF/RED THE 
TENEMENTS FOR THE 
INSURANCE. MY INCENOIA* 

HUMIDORS SET OFF BY THE 
SUNS HEAT FOCUSED THRU 
THOSE LAMP BASES WAS 

FOOL PROOF ! 



; 



LIRE THE 

WAY YOU FIRED 

THE SHOT FROM 

WltKlNS" HUMIDOR.'! 



.>'»/ 




WE HEARD ENOUGH TO 

SEND///M TO THE CHA/R, 
WELLS, BUT HOW DID VOU 

WORk THAT ELECTRIC 

SHOCk? ._^ 

THAT'S 

My 

^ ^SECRET.* 



-W 



THE RADIO-ACTIVE SALTS 
SUPPLIED THE ELECTRICITY. 



Order your copy of the August issue of CRA'CK COMICS from your regular newsdealer_now. 



I JANE 




DEN 



TIM 



• ,ri i MORDAL6Q 

yOUD,DAGRANDi ^4S?gS^ E 
JOB, BREAKING U^4lL^ AT TO fe 
THAT SPY R IMG, if / ' 

jAwe..How'D you]/. 

LIKE TO GO TO 

MORDALGO QNJ 
(7A TRAMP 
(^STEAMER? 





WERE SURE 

CAP MEACHEK 

IS USING HIS 

BOAT, THE 

NAUTILUS, 

TO SMUGGLED 

HEWOULDN 
GET SUS- 
PICIOUS \FA 

GIRL INVESTIGATED 
THE CASE/ 



T 



• 1 1 1 



SOMY 
TO^IS 
,TO RND 
OUT <j 

.WHAT IS 
GOING 
ON? 






,VN 



W 



OUR TO0/ 

MEACHEM 

IS A TOUGH 
ONE/ I'M 
GOING 
ALONG AS_ 
YOUR 
INVALID FATHER AND' 
THE TRIP'S FOR MV 
HEALTH.. GET 




r^~i 



Him 









*£ 



lE«n 



SO YOU'RE THE Jo 
PASSENGERS, 
EH? WHY DID 
YOU PICK A 
F REIGHTER? 

THIS IS the; 

r ONLY SHIP 
GOING TO 

mordalgo..we; 
want to go 

THERE/ 



IS V 



WE THINK 

THE 
'CLIMATE 
THERE 
WILL DO 
FATHER 
GOOD/ 



BUT 

passengers; 

CAPTAIN.. 

DO you 

THINK 4T 







WE'RE 
NOT VERY 
WELCOME 

HERE, 
ARE WE? 



— 



LENA, WE DECIDED TA 
RIGHT'N PROPER 
FEE YO' T'B£ 

WIPOUTA 

HUSBAND/ 



N'T 
7& 



Kh 



B 



BL&4S 



<*ttl 



ft \ 



fl 



A/rs 



NOPE/ YO 
NEED A 
HUSBAND 



A 



WHEN I WUZ i. 
POOR, I COULD-* 
N'T GET HELP 
NOW THAT I'M 
RICH 

HELP' 





to 



c 



YEAH, BUT FOLKS 
MAY TAKE 
ADVANTAGE 
OF A LONE 



t .: 




SURE, DAW'L'S/ AN' 
RIGHT. IT'S yDAN'LtS 
TIME YO 1 && WILLIM 
WERE JTtMAKE 

MARRIED^ THE 

I PICE! 




U P/ ASACR 



s'i*. -. 



RIGHT/ 



SI 







Oi 






A 



^'SACRIFICE' 
WHY YOU.. 

POO&~DAFn... HE'S I 
A-SACRlFlCIW 

<F Sy^-l A L R E APV //. 



if 



-chsfi? 



W 



,-m 



V 



/ 



L.W.-1 



^£ttffite 



>s| 



^ 



i^- 



it r.i 



JUST A 
GIRL AND 
HER SICK 

FATHER.. 
WE WONJT 
HAVE TO 
WORRY ABOUT 
THEM/ 



"^ 



/ 



^ 



WHEN A BROKE 

EX-RUM RUNNEfl 
iSlN^TWEMQMEy. 

BUYSASHIP, < 

HAS A BIG 

BANK ACCOUNT! 
fALL FROM NO- 
, WHERE.. HE 

HAS REASON 
TO BE SUS- 
PICIOUS/ 



AND WE'RE GOING! SHH, 
TOFltslDrr^fc-rr^Tv^ *M! 

OUT 

WHERE, 

THE 

money1^KM^\ ^ 
comes*-. ▼ m I / - 

PROM, 



JANE ARDESJ'S W&/ZD&.03E 




T * 



JANE ARDE 



fcv Mont.- l(«irri>lf and 




TIM/SOMEONE'Sj 
LISTENING 
OUTSIDE THE 
DOOR, KEEP 
ON TALKING. 



THIS 
IS 

eoirsie 

TO BE 
A 
DELIGHT- 
FUL TRIP. 
MY DEAR/ 




AND THE 
DOCTOR- 
SAYS THE 
TROPICAL] 
.CLIMATE 

WILL 
TUSTTHE, 

THING.., 



ff*t 

REACH THL 

^CORRiDOC 
PROM MY 
CABIN, I'LL? 

BE BEHIND 

>IIM/ 




M EACH EM, 
NOW THEV 
► TALK. 
NONSENSEl 





A/OTA SOUHD.. 

IP you VALUE 
YOUR LIPS/ 



< 



\ \ rk 



1 TOLD MEACHEM 
THAT YOU TWO 
>- WERE ., 

PHONEYS/ 



'■ 



— ^1k 



i^XrWHAT 
,/CAN WE DO 
WITH HIM? 



rst 






eOSH,WHATS 
THE 
h \TT£R>? 




LIL' PEACHES 
DONE BEEN 
JILTED! 



JILTED ? WHO 
OONE IT? 




ITWUZ )^WHY THE 

JEM ^-L MEAN , 

SNAGGLE/! THING/. 

'ATS 

WHO/ J /7JEM.EH? 




iwuz 

LTUST a- 

GfcAVIN' 
FE*A 

FEUD' 



WAIT D AN W 
WE'LL FIND 
OUT WHY LIL 
PEACHES 
WAS JILTED/ 



'fiyt 



■ lJ 



vcpn 






\» 










JANE ARDENf», 



PLEASE/ 



bv Mimic Ibirroil anil 11ns 



SOMEONE'S 
AT THAT 



DOOR, JANE. 
STALL FOR 
TIMS UNTIL 
J ■■HIDE THIS 





I SEN 
PEDRO 
DOWN 
T'SEE HOW 
VOU WHR^ 
GETTIM'ON,. 
DID YOU 
SEE HIM? 








ifyou'llN 


II Ave \ 4 


excuse;] 


£& Mgot ^? 


MENOW^i 


fWf-3frnMD>A 


-I THlNkfm 


|i|J^APEDCQ^ 


I'D <> J 


\'i\ tw't^ / y* ' **x BbLBBS 


BETTER )\B 


ywM\ x rc> *^ 


TURNJrtT. If 


Iff T^V LIKE lB 


. IM/ /IVsf-- 


«/j"H&.< T'KNOW 



I 



ftfc 



WHERE 
HE I' 
- MV- 

SELR 



THAT WAS 
CLOSE.. WHERE 

l«3 PEDRO? 



THAT 
SMU66" 

LED 




IT'S HARD 

TO UKiDERH 

STAND,. 




HE'S BEEN YEP, I SAW 
ASETTIN' /HIM TOTE 
ON OUR X A WATEE 
POR-CH **< BUCKET 
EVENIN&SA FOP 
FEff SOME /.PEACHES, 
TIME, NOW/1 nKir.F 



<■/ 



V 



lV 



AN HE SMILEOI 
AT'ER LAST 
SPRING/ 




WOOED ME ANJS 

^B PAID YOU 

SO MUCH ATTENTION 

HE'S &OT 

T'MACEV 




WHERE'S 

JEM? WE' LL J TH ' Wl DOW 
TELL HIM ^O' SKUNK 
WHAT T'OOU HOLLOW 




COME ON,} HE'LL LAR.NJ 
PEACHES..JYA CAN'T 
I'LL <*/ WOO 'ROUND 

SETTLE) HERE 
TH I SJ ^X FE& FUNlL 




■■.' 




tUl/l 



£ 



■'■ 




f' ; "llliili 

■ ■.■■"■:■'■'■■ Lf 'fyk 

Lis 1 



w 




i: 



fifth 









ilMHHi 



mem 




vim 









. 









"r 






' 



oo 
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JANE ARDE 



It* .»*«»«!»' llurri'II 



' It! 



— 



WITH PEDRO 
LOCKEP IN 

JIM'S CLOSET, 
TIM AND TAME] 
DISCUSS 

THEIR NEXT 

MOVE 

- ■■ 



LUCKILY 

THEY 
THINK: I'M 

SICK.. I 
[CAN'T 
LEAVE 
THIS ROOM) 



WHAT DO 
YOU THINK 
'THEY'RE 
SMUGG- 
LING... 
OPIUM 



THEY DON'T 
NEED A SHIP 

THIS B«S 
FOR OPIUM 

THEY'RE 
SMUGGLING 
SOME- 
THING 
OUT 

NOT 
IN.' 






IP I CAM 







PEDRO 

MUST 

HAVE 

slipped 
off 

TUST 

BEFORi 

WE 
SAILED.' 



THAT' 
MEANS 
'HE'S 
SOLD 

US QUT. 
I'M RUNM 
INS INTO 



trap 



/ 





TURNED 

BACK.. 
THAT 

MEANS 

I'LL 

HAVE 

TO 

WORK 




NO ONE 

AROUND,. 
I'LL TAKE 

A PEEK 
AT 
THE 
CARGO 

Vim 



MACHINERV/ 

NO CLUE 

HERE.. 
UNLESS 

TH' LABELS 

ARE 



IT'S KJOT 

a tractor; 

IT'S AN 
AffMV 

TANK/ 



aa 



^ 



* \ 



w if. 



{■■- 



r*-\ r 



WELL,FROM 
HERE ON 

ITfe 

STOPPED 

BEING 

HBALTHY/ 



YOUR 



JO YOU AND 
POOR PAPA ARE 

■TAKING THIS TRIP 
FOR HIS HEALTH, EH? 



YA 



^3^v< 



RECKON I & 
SO.. BUT 

I DOW'T / 
KNOW 
HOW j&)A 

T'VMDO/Jfg m. 



BUT THAT 

IS WOOING! 

ftfAND SO -cst 
YOU'VE J 

.#51 JUST 

LlNATURM-iy 
^GOT TO 
MARRY 



r H 



'ER/ 



THET'S 
WHAT I 
GET FER 
MESSINT 
WlF'A 
GAL/ 



WAL,NOW 

THET YR 
KNOW, D'YA 
AIM TO DO 

RIGHT ev 

PEACHES? 












', - 



mw 



M RECKON 

SO.. GULP/ 
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Jane Ardcn is continued in tKe August Issue of CRACK COMICS— on sale June 13th. 




AT DEVONSHIRE, 

EXCLUSIVE 

GIRLS' SCHOOL... 

THIPEE STUDENTS 

WALK THE LONELY 

PATH FROM THE 

LIBRARY TO 
THE DORMITORY... 



WELL, THIS IS MY LAST NIGHT 
HERE.' 






MINE VJJJTiV 




■1 Wife £<? -s€i~^-Cr -V 



I V 

■ I J i 



^ T^ 



..:■■-.■;■■■ -j 



•«p:-:-; 



y 



I ^ Mg 



1 1* 



DAD CALLED ME THIS 
MORNING AND SAID 

I WAS TO TAKE THE 
FIRST TRAIN OUT. 
WHEN ARE YOU 
LEAVING, MARY? 







1 



WHY/MARY*/ WHEN 
MARY.'.' < DID SHE 

WHERE \ LEAVE 

AREVOU/j/ US.'OHH)-* 



&. 




l^lfl^ 



ww 



■w 






SH... SHE'S DISAPPEARED^ 
LIKE THE OTHERS, LEAVING 
NO TRACE BEHIND/ 
BETTY/ I'M SCARED- 
WE MAY BE NEXT// 




WITH THE UNKNOWN THE 
MASTER OF MARY'S FATE, HEP 

TWO FRIENDS RUN MADLY 7D 
THE SAFETY OF THE DORMITORY 






W,C 



v; 



; r Am ^ family 



""© 




\: 



t"U 






*v. 









[V 






/I 




^JWMBHP5^",. ! 







'■ v# ' I 



*w^fi^>- 1 1 M 



I 1 * 



HARDLY DO THE GIRLS 
ENTER THE DORMIT0RY<WHEti 
A BUSTLE OP FOLIAGE AND 
A DULL THUD ANNOUNCE 
THE SURPRISE PRESENCE 

OF THAT DEVASTATING 
FtGUGE OF JUSTICE. .... 

THE SPIDER 



Tt*. :l\ 



HEBE'S THE SPOT WHERE 
HER FOOTPRINTS ON THE 
DAMP STONES END 
SHARPLY . . 



AFTER COMBING 
THE AREA ABOUND 
THE SPOT WHERE 
MARY DISAPPEARED 



&i K 



k 



NOT A SINGLE 
CLUE ANYWHERE! 
LOOKS LIKE I'M 
LICKED EVEN 
BEFORE I BESIN., 



\m 



ft 



'V* 



yj>: 






WAIT A MINUTE -l 
HAVEN'T TRIED WALKII 
IN THE GIBUS OWN 
FOOTSTEPS' 









II -l 



* s 



if. 



u*. 



_ * * L L L I 






'w*n»^ 



J 



i * -» 






« 



mm?. 






«■ *■ 



/ VN 






BUT AS THE SPIDER 
TOUCHES THE LASTOF 
THE GIRL'S FOOTPRINTS,,, 



\'r 



y- 






/ 



01 



Jmfr 



AM 



»:* 



WHAT?? NO 
GCEETERS 
PRESENT? 



WELL I'LL BE....'.' A SUB- 
CELLAR OF THE OLD 

DEVONSHIRE SCHOOL.,, 
THAT BURNED DOWN 
ABOUT Fl FT Y YEARS 
A30. 



Kv? 






S 






; ■:■■; 



T'flf I J 



» 






ICf 



7 OHH/.'I SPOKE 
A BIT TOO 
SOON / 



mu 



. \ 



o;m 



/-;- 



V 



k\// 



m 



w? 



:■' 



# 



fc 



LM**f. 






r'rf* 






, 



Iff 



'■;:■ 



<*v 



aft , 






^mtsSitiu 



#*£■*&■ 



m 









V 






'I 



WE'LL DO 

THIS WALTZ 

ON VOUR 

HEAP 
CHUM// 



riM 



JsT' 



•4 
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ATTAC/6K 
TAKES A BAD BUFFETING 



BUT THE BURLY GIANT ' 

RISES TO HIS FEET 
AND AGAIN LEAPS AT 
THESP/PER 




BUT THE BRUTE IS POSSESSED OF UNUSUAL STAMINA... HIS Fi$TS 
NOW CRASH DOWN UPON THE SPIDER'S HEAD. 



't I I 



; ■ ■ AND THE HELPLESS CRUSADER FALLS 
INTO TH£ MIGHTY ARMS ' 



'f.-f ». 



A 



BOY/ THIS GUV MAS A 
GRIP LIKE A GORILLA. . - 1 
I'D BETTER SAVE MY 
STRENGTH.... 



THROUGH DARK DISMAL 
CORRIDORS, THE SPIDER 

IS DRAGGED. .. THEN 
INTO A LARGE OPEN 
FURNACE ROOM., 




HEH-HEH-HEK' THERE'S 
NO USE TALKING TO 
TOTO- HE'S DEAF 
AND DUMB/ 

WELL, 
GRANDMAS 




BECAUSE... 50 
YEARS AGO I 
SAW DENONSHIRE 
BURNED TO THE 
GROUND... AND 
BECAUSE OF THE 

FIRE, SIX OF ITS 
TRUSTEES BECAME 

WEALTHY' 




I, A SCRUB WOMAN 
THEN, SAW IT ALL, AND 
WAS WORSE-WHIPPED 

INTO THIS SUB-CELLAR. 

WHERE I'VE BECOME ' 
RAVING MAD,'/ 




BUT REVENGE IS MINE/ 
^BVA HEW, SEE THESE 
CASKETS?.. I MADE 

THEM... FOR THE GIRLS 
THAT DISAPPEARED FROM 

DEVONSHIRE, GRAND- 
CHILDREN OF THE MEN 
WHO 





YES-S-S!.' CASKETS 
FOR LIVING CORPSES... 
HEAR THEM MOAN AS 

THEY ENJOY MY UVING 

DEATH // 



HEAVENS!! 

THESE GIRLS DID 
NOTHING TO MDU/ 
YOUCAN'TTAKE THEIR 
LIVES FOR THEICGRAND- 




w l 





IS THAT SO!! ^E\A HEW// 
NOW VOU'LL SEE 

ME WORK ON NUMBER 
FIVE.,. THE ©RLWHO 







/ 



SCREAM WELL MY 
[DEAR/ I DID ONCE . . . 
BUT IT WAS 
NO USE/ 



fflmm 



nm 









- 







r/ I *»*V' 




^NO USE/ BUT...' 
THESE CLAMPS 
AROUND MY WRISTS 
ARE SOLDERED. 
NOT WELDED ' 
foTO THE CHAIN/ 



DRAWING ONE OF HtS 
MAGNESIUM ARROWS, 
THE SPIDER RUBS IT 
BETWEEN THE CLAMPS 
ON HiS WRISTS.. 




' 



iilhliliibH'SuMI 



IT WORKED..: 

THE INTENSE MEAT 

OF THE BURNING 

MAGNESIUM MELTED" 

THE SOLDER/ 



'•',. 










££c3-J CRAZ/LY, 
m OLD HAG QRDE* 

THE SPIDER 
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nummummmmmtu 



WttL, 
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HELLO.' 
DIM-WIT/ 

IS THIS 

ACT 2 ?? 



; W 



',*, 



'-- '■ J - ,H '■ ■ ; ■* v ■■■.,v .V.-A-, "-!■■ ,v L . '. v. ^.".* I 



.■vin^.v.,:. 






ss 



; -^¥ 



TO BOUNCE 

"tDUONCE 
AGAIN/ 



' V* 




K 



V 



OHHHr^^^ 
YOU'VE BILLED 

TOTD. ..BUT IT 
WONT HELP YOU 

STOP MEL 



L 



H THE OLD *~ ? 

A/V IKON FROM THE 
FIREPLACE AND MENACES THE 

TREMBLING GIRL . 



WOM 





a 






1 




>^ 



4 




BW£— 



BUT THE SPIDER'S BOW SINGS OUT . KNOCKING} 
THE IRON CLEANLY, E^ THE OLDX^NE'S HAND. A 






THEN.. .THE TORCH 
I TOUCHES THE OIL, 



THROUGH 
FLAMES/ 



/> 




LATER... IN THE 

HOSPITAL QUARTERS 
OF THE SCHOOL 



THANK- GOODNESS THEY 
HAVE NO BODILY INJURIES 
. . ALL THESE GIRLS NEED 
IS REST AND QUIET/ 





HVSTERICALTHE 
HAG DROPS THE 

IRON AND 
PLUNGES INTO 
THE ROARING 
FLAMES. . . 




TWZ\ 



Ji 
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THERE'S A SHRILL 
AGONIZING SCREAM .. 

S-SHE NEVER GOT 
|TH ROUGH THE FIRE..; 
GUESS 

WEVE Y H OW AWFUL! 
SEEN ^L WELL, LET'S 

THE W GET THE 
LAST Jk OTHER GIRLS 
OUT OF THOSE 
HERyS SI COFFINS ' 



m 






m 



, 



WW 
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DIE/ 



^ 
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■^ 



AND IN THE OFFICE OF 
THE SCHOOL'S PRESIDENT 



*%. 




in 
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BUT, DR. HILL A1?Y. HOW DO 
WE KNOW OUR DAUGHTERS 

LIVES WON'T BE 
ENDANGERED LIKE 

THIS AGAIN? 




BECAUSE THE MAN WHO 
PUT A STOP TO IT SAYS 
THAT IT SHALL NEVER 
HAPPEN AGAJN.UK... 
WAIT// AND BY THIS HE 
SHOWS THAT HE ME/ 
tar WHAT HE SAYS/ 

W 
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Alias The Spicier will thrill you in the August issue of CRACK COMICS — on sale June 13th. 



NED 
BRANT 



THIS B&lMG 

you* PIRST 

GAME OP GOLF/ 

x serreR tell 

VOU THIS IS 
A GOLP CLUB/ 



r .' 



HUM?-AMO 
I ALWAYS 
"THOUGHT 

TH6V USED 
THEM TO 
MASK 
POTATOES! 



, 



DRAWN BY B. W. OEP€W 
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GETS A LITTLE CWILLT AROUND 
EVENING/ JAKE-&0OAWO I 
6ROUGKT YOU SOME RREWOOD 

SET »T 
OOWM AND 
OOMT 60THEP« 



*.»» 



*fe 



I 6ROUCHT YOU A 
LANTERN # JAKE— 

WE'RE KEEPING \©UR. 

DIMMER, WARM. 

I THOIKJHT I 
HAD IT, 6*>T SOME 

CARELESS HEM MAO 
DROPPED AJ4 



rw 






-I 
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LET IT <JO,OAKE 
|\_L LENOYOO 
A NEW 
BALL 








GAI L ? LIBTEN ~ I WANT TO OBT 
EVEN WITH &0D- CALL HIM AMD 

qi eoui sb your voice - tell 

HlM YtfURE 

coris or?=am 
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HELU> -YES, 

T>U6lS-WHO- 

WK- WHOM 

OIOYOOSAY? 

OOWSOREAM 

WOW//lMft*H 

- ILL SAY 
ILL COMB- f 
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OUT OF MY WAY/ WHERE'S MY 
PASSIONATE SMIRT -MAY I 
WEAR THAT N£W 




1AXWHA" 
THE MATTER WITH 

YOUf I'D BETTER. 

TAKE YO0P- 

TEMPERATURE: 
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this is . 

THE AOORESS 
YOO GAVE ME 
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ANO GO 
LIKE THft WIND, 
OWVER. / 



ITS 6EA0TIPOL HERE/vJ^^ * & 
ISKfr IT, DRIVER,? NOW/ 
GO &ACK. AND GET NED ftRANT 
VJHILE I ORDER A LOAD 
OF T/N CAN& / 
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TMATS WHAT 
| SAY,UEO-THE 

ONLY MAIL HE 

EVER. GETS ARE 
TOMATO SEEDS 
Fg£>M WIS 
CONGRESSMAN 





OOES HANNAH DROP 
HER POTS AND PAHS )J 

V WHEN IT'S TIME FOR. 

/V THE MAIL 




AH ,tT& PROM ONE WHO 
SIGNS HERSELF "SIMPLE. 

ANO SWEET— SHE 
PROMISED TO 
SEKO A. 
PHOTOGRAPH 

THIS TIME.' 







THOPEWll 1 , WE CALLS, 
MIMSELF7 WHEN 1 
GET THROUGH WITH 
HIM/HE WON'T 
EVEN &E HOPEFUL 
OF 6REATH1 NG 
^ AGAIH / ^ftj * * * $ ^ 
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you're not 

SO SWEETi 
&DT YOU'RE 

PLENTY . 

SIMPLE i 
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AND I WOULD^T MARRY YOU IF YOU HAD 
4TT MILLION COLLARS ANO WEREHANGING 
BY A WORN ROP' 
PROM A 1DOO 
FOOT CLIR 
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OOMT KNOW WHAT 
.THIS IS A&OUT, 6 
I'LL REFERE& 
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I LIKE TO FEEL THAT 
THE GIRL ENVOYS ME 

A LlTTLq 
JUST FOR 
MYSELF 
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'SHUCKS-- IP I WERE 
AS DULL AS YOU ARE \ / " 
lb PAY THEAA SO AAUCH AM V J„ 
HOUR TO STAY ANO Ml. 

TALK TO ME 
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WELL, I DON'T \ f *ED, I HOPE 
HAVE THAT KINO,\Y0O QO^fr,7AlN>4 
OF DOOGH -THATS ) >T MAKES AMY 

ME-CO/iJL&vON, 
I KNOW JUST 
THE PLACE / 





TWO MORE HAM&URGERS? YES SIREE- THEY'RE 
THE BEST IN TOWN — NEXT WEEK THEY AAEET 
HAMBURGERS FROM THREE 
IN A 6EAUTY CONTEST / 








Ned Brant is continued in the August issue of CRACK COMICS— on sale June 13th. 
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Vay the man 

the full fare, 

MAMA,., I'D 

BATHER 

KEEP MY 
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I CANT SO OUT WITH YOU 
TONISHT, WILBUR ., I'VE 60T 
A SPLITTING HEADACHE"/ 
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* PARDON ME, BUT 
THE MAIL, 
MUST GO 
THROUGH/" 
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ANOTHER 

ARGUMENT 
WITH HIS 
WIPE.. HE'S 

advising 
everyone 

TO GET A 

PIVORCE/" 
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"I ALWAYS THINK OP 
THE RIGHT THING TO 
SAY AFTERWAROS, 
I JUST THOUGHT OF 
A PERFECT ALIBI/" 
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"r HOPE 

you 

MlND,J0MN...:«HE 4 

NEVER KNOWS WMETHBR 
TO SEtt VE FROM THE 

RIGHT OR LEFT.'" 
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Off The"Record appears each month in CRACK COMICS. 
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TpORMER CAPTAIN IN THE U.S. ' 
/VAVV, TWE RED TORPEDO HAS 
aU/LT A NAVIGABLE TORPEDO 
THAT FLIES AS WELL AS 5A/LS, 

•lPWE MOST POWERFUL WEAPON 
AFLOAT. . MASKED ANO MVS- 

TERIOUS, WE USES TAV/S OEV/CE 
TO /KID THE DEMOCRATIC 
POWEPS AGAINST THEIR 
ATTACKERS.. . CW/EF OF W/S 
FOES IS THE BLACK SHARK , 
WHO MAS SWORN UNDV/NG 
VENGEANCE UPON HIM. . ♦ 



GOOD.' 



EXCELLENCY, MY NEW DESTROYER 
WILL FOOL EVERYONE.' IT LOOKS / VOL) WILL 
LIKE A WHALE.. NO VESSEL ^f CLEAR-JME 
WILL TAKE ME TO BE A 

RAIDER.' 







CHINA SEAS 
OF NEUTRAL 

SHIPPING,' 
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AND WHAT'S 



I^W^»MV WHALE RAIDER H 
'^^^-\,^\. WILL FOOL EVEN /i 
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4 WHALER OUT OF NEW ZEALAND 
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THERE'S SOMETHING 
FUNNY ABOUT THAT 
WHALE.. IT'S GOING 
FOR THE VYHALEP 
INSTEAD OF FLEEING 
FROM IT/ 
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I {SUDDENLY THE WHALB DROPS A FALSE 
% /BULKHEAD AND A CANNON SWINGS OUT. 
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SUDDENLY THE BLACK SHARK 

RED TORPEDO- ,- 





•ED 7DPP£00 






IFONLV I CAN 
GET THROUGH 
THESE MINES 
AND FIND 

THAT SUB- 
MARINE * 

,ICAN 

MASH - 

THIS SCHEME 

IUD.' 





MEANWH/L B/ ON A CRUfS/NG 

BRITISH D5S7«Oy5« 








CAP7A/A/ S HARK, A \ 
BRITISH DESTROYER 1 
IS ON OUR RORT 
BOWf 
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AHEAD/ 
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'COME AND ^v 
GET IT, BOYS// 



BUT WHILE THE FIGHT 

its. /nfc/ .. 



IS ON. 



THE DESTROYER OVERTAKES ITS PRIZE 
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AND A SOUAD OF MARINES 
GOES ABOARD. . - 




YOU'RE JUST^mrSERGEANTM 
IN TIME/THINGS » LINE UP E 
WERE GETTING /THOSE PIRATES 
A LITTLE -* rflf/T YOU IN THE 

rough/. tfimmaH mask^whov 

{ lk ARE YOUP/v 
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DON'T MIND MY MA5K.CAPTAIN.1 
I'M ON YOUR SIDE.XHERES A 
WHOLE FLEET OF THESE 
WHALES BUILDING NOW... 
WE'VE GOT TO SMASH 

LET'S 
GOf 
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THE CHART LEADS THEM TO 
A QUIET COVE WHERE THE 
DESTROYER PUTS AN END lO 

THE WHALE RAIDER FLEET. . . 
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WELL, SO LONG7 
SHARK/NICE OF 
YOU TO HAVE 

BROUGHT 
MY SHIP. 



I'LL GET 

SQUARE 

WITH YOU/ 



AND SO THE RED TORPEDO 

LEAPS INTO HIS CRAFT ANi 

SAILS AWAV TO NEW AND 
STRANGE ADVENTURES , 
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Another sensational installment of The Red Torpedo in the August issue of CRACK COMICS, 
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^The big Diesel cat bellowed 
to a halt -in front of the Great 
Bear Company's headquarters. 
Behind it stretched a train of 
heavily loaded sleds. Williams, 
skinner and owner of the "cat 
train," climbed down and strode 
into the company office. , 

"All out there in one load," 
he told Corcoran, the president 
of the huge mining concern. 
Then he said, "Say, I wonder 
what's brewin' among the In- 
dians. Saw a heap of 'em all 
along the way, dartin' among 
the trees, lookin' as if they was 
out searchin' fer scalps." 

Corcoran chuckled. "Don't tell 
me the redskins are on the war- 
path, Williams." 

•"Dunno. Somethin* stirrin' 
among 'em, that's certain." 

Eric Vale was sitting in the 
office of Inspector Harris at 
Three Rivers. Harris had been 
telling young Vale about the. In- 
dians. 

"Mostly Crees, you say?" Eric 
asked. - % 

Harris nodded. "The rest of 
'cm don't count up here; the 
Crees are the important Injuns." 

,."You think," said Eric, "that 
a white man is going among 
them inciting them to make 
trouble?" Jfc 

/"That's my idea," Harris re- 

Rlied. "But who, we can't tell, 
obody is suspected so far." 
: Sergeant Taplan came in and 
shook the snow off his fur hat. 
"Whole thing centers around 
Great Bear country," he re- 
ported. "I have a couple of men 
staked out near the Cree settle- 
ment. They report seeing a 
white man in conversation with 
Chief Crazy Owl a few. nights 
ago. They followed him, but he 
gave them the slip in a canoe." 

Eric got up. "Me for some 



shut eye," he said. Tlldoa bit 
of scouting in the morning." 

All the following day Eric 
flew his powerful black mono- 
plane over the rugged muskeg 
country of the Great Bear. He 
saw little out of the ordinary; 
once an Indian running through 
a clump of trees in the direction 
of the Cree settlement. 

That night Eric set out on a 
tour of inspection, this time on 
snowshoes. Two hours' hard go- 
ing brought him to the edge of 
the Cree settlement. The night 
was dark. A red glow plumed 
over the trees surrounding the 
grouped tents of the Indians. He 
crept silently through the thick 
undergrowth until he had 
reached a position a few yards 
from the center of the encamp- 
ment. Sitting about the fire 
were a hundred or more natives, 
all with their faces painted 
black. War paint! Eric saw old 
Crazy Owl put aside his stone- 
bowled pipe and speak to a 
bearded man dressed in.a white 
fur parka. He was a white. 

It was too far awav for their 
words to reach Eric, but they 
evidently had reached an agree- 
ment, because they shook hands. 
Then the white man strode 
away. Eric trailed him' at a 
distance, and at length the man 
halted beside a large building 
and entered a door. 

Soon a light came on inside 
and Eric crouched under a win- 
dow. The bearded man was talk- 
ing to someone: 

"It'll be a cinch," he was say- 
ing. "Crazy Owl only wants five 
grand. He and his men are all 
set to attack tomorrow mid- 
night." 

The other man chuckled. 
"Ain't that something Indian 
uprising this day an' age! . . . 
Well, if it comes off accordin' to 



schedule, we stand to clean up. 

Eric left the window and sped 
away. He had heard enough. He 
also knew who was behind the 
whole affair. But he hadn't 
learned what the reason was for 
inciting the Indians against the 
whites. 

Inspector Harris was as- 
tounded at the report Eric 
brought him. 

"It's incredible!" he gasped. 
"He's a white man, like our- 
selves! Greed back of it all, of 
course. And I believe now that 
I know the answer." 

"Yes?" said Eric. 

"R a d rutin," Harris stated. 
"He's had a coy pie of men in 
the field for several months 
now; they've evidently dis- 
covered a pocket and he wants 
to chase every one out so he can 
have it all." 




Eric didn't answer fo^ a mo- 
ment. The picture was clarifying 
now. Radium! It existed in this 
region. The Ballard Mine was 
the world's largest producer of 
radium. 

He said, "W.hat are your 
plans, Inspector?" 

■ "I hardly know. All we can do 
is arrest him, and notify every- 
body in the region of the im- 
pending attack ; we certainlv 
can't round up, all the Indians." 

"It would take a long time to 
do that," Eric replied. "I have 
a better plan. We'll throw a 
scare into the redskins. Here is 
'the idea." For the next ten min- 
utes Eric outlined a scheme 
that brought an exclamation 
from Harris. In the end, the in- 
spector gave in. 



"It's your party, son," he said. 
"'It may be a mad stunt, but 
there doesn't seem to be any- 
thing better at the moment. Go 
ahead!" 

At dusk that night, Eric 
climbed into his black plane 
and kicked the starter. Sergeant 
Taplan occupied the co-pilot's 
scat. There Was a strange cargo 
at their feet. They flew north- 
over the Indian settlement. Eric 
gained altitude as they neared 
the encampment, so that the 
sound of the motor would not 
reach the Indians. 

At ten thousand, Eric said, 
"Okay, Sarge!" 

Taplan picked up a bomb-like 
object, ignited the fuse and 
tossed the thing out. (At about 
three thousand feet from, the 
ground, the bom)) burst with a 
thunderous detonation and a 
vast Hare of white light.) Then 
in the center of the light a 
strange thing appeared. Float- 
ing slowly downward was a 
huge blue Indian outlined in 
vivid red and green flame. His 
eyes shot streaks of fire and his 
livid mouth erupted a blood- 
fed steam. 

"Good gosh !" cried Taplan. 
"What a horrible creature. 
Where did you ever get such a 
thing?" 

"A little fireworks company 
in Jersey made it up for me. 
Lucky I had a few trinkets with 
me . . . give 'cm a handful of 
the others." 

Sergt. Taplan hurled several 
other Fourth of July novelties 
out into the darkness. Eric 
banked the plane and they came 
back over their course. The 
huge Indian still floated below 
them. And now a dozen other 
fiery demons were bearing the 
Indian company. 

"If that doesn't change their 
plans, then I'm no judge of In- 
dians," chuckled Taplan. "Well, 
now what ?" 

"We'll head back. I have a 
little prospecting to do before 
the night is over." Eric said. 
"See those little cylinders with 
the yellow streamers attached?" 
He pointed to a pile of small 
round objects lying on the floor 
of the cabin. 



Taplan nodded. "What are 
they?" 

"Aerial prospectors," Eric 
said. "When I say the word, just 
toss one out. There are about 
fiftv of them. We'll come around 
in/the morning and collect them, 
on foot. Those streamers will 
mark the locations." 

Taplan did as he was told, 
over a course of about twenty 
square miles. 

The next morning, Sergt. Tap- 
lan arrested Corcoran for the 
o flense of inciting savages to 
warfare. It was a serious offense, 
and Corcoran would get a long 
stretch for it. He had been the 
bearded man Eric saw talking 




to Chief Crazv Owl. Corcoran 
readily admitted the thing he 
and another official of his com- 
pany had planned to do. He ad- 
mitted also that the reason was 
— radium. By getting everyone 
out of the neighborhood, he 
would reap all the rewards. 

"Well," said Inspector Harris, 
when Corcoran and Tweed, his 
companion, were safely behind 
bars, "the Indians are scared 
half to death, and those who 
have returned from their fright 
of seeing the fiery Indian in the 
skies, have promised to be good 
boys. I guess that about settles 
the Great Bear mystery, eh?" 

Eric Vale had been out of the 
Inspector's office when this was 
said. He stepped into the room 
just as Harris finished speaking. 

"Not quite settled, Inspector," 



he said. "The sergeant here 
probably told you about our 
private little prospecting trip 
after the fireworks." /. 

Harris nodded. "How did it 
work out?" 

"Well," grinned Eric, Tdc 
veloped all fifty of those rolls of 
film we scattered . around. In 
i'a.ct, I developed fifty-one 



rolls .' ♦ ♦ 
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"I don't get the idea," inter- 
jected Harris. "Rolls of film—" 

"It's like this, Inspector," said 
Eric. "When a roll of film is left 
on a radium deposit, the active 
rays penetrate right through its 
paper covering and when de- 
veloped, the film will be clouded 
over as if it had been opened 
and exposed to daylight. Well, 
of the fifty rolls we tossed out 
of the plane, only one is slightly 
clouded. It came from a pass at 
the north of the Cree settle- 
ment." 

"Eagle Beak," Taplan filled 
in. "That's where Corcoran** 
men discovered a deposit." 

"It's only a small one," said 
Eric. He paused, then laughed. 
"Now, here's the strange climax, 
gentlemen: I developed another 
roll of film. It indicates a 
vastly rich deposit of radium. 
Strangely enough, it was not one 
of the rolls we scattered from 
the plane." 

Harris looked puzzled. "What 
do you mean?" • f 

"Well," said Eric,' "this "roll 
happened to be lying in my 
room, which adjoins the one 
occupied by Sergt. Taplan here 
in this building. It was lying on 
the floor. I found it as I went 
into the dark room. It shows a 
huge deposit of radium., right 
under this building!" « *>ff 

"Hurray!" cried Harris. ."Let's 

start digging!" 
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THEY'RE 
STILL 

.TALKING 



The bell. Round one. They advance, Al 
Singer, the champ, and Tony Camon- 
eri, the challenger. They spar. They 
clinch. They break arid 6r0 stepping 

back. "■■• '■.. ■ ■ . , 
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About ~ that 
Two-Punch 
Champion- 
ship Fight 
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The champ, a 2} to I favorite to 

win, crashes to the floor on his 
.face. The referee tolls off the 
'seconds. The champ gets to one 

knee at "seven." Apparently he is 

recovering./ 
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Canzoneri's left whistles through 
the alr| quicker than the eye can 
follow. Smash! It lands on Sing- 
or's jaw. The champ is stunned. 
Smash! It is Canzoneri's right to 

the dazed champion's chin. 







L-a-d-i-e-s a-n-d g-e-n-t-l-e- 
m-e-n, the winner and rteSv 
champion, Tony Canzonerfl 
The world title and the thou- 
sands which go with it came 
easy that night of Nov. 14, 
1930, at Madison Squarte Gar 
den to the rugged little 
X Italian. 
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CRACK COMICS combines the best in action, adventure, mystery and humor. 




AT EXACTLY NOON ON A BRIGHT 
SUMMER DAY IN THE YEAR 
2441, A STRANGE CLOUD BLOTS 
OUT THE SUN. . ENVELOPING 
THE EARTH IN DARKNESS! 



EVERYWHERE VI 
SHRIEK A GRIM 
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THE CLOUD WHICH 
BLOTTED OUT THE 
SUN AT NOON IS 
.POISON GAS! IT WILL 

KEACH EARTH IN TWO 
DAYS.' SCIENTISTS FEAR 

WE ARE DOOMED 
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MEANWHILE. FAROUT IN SPACE 
THE DARING LEG/ON SHIPS 
PLUNGE INTO THE CLOUD. . . 
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... AN INSTANT LATER & 



LIGHT UP THE HEAVENS. 
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WADSWORTHS DAUGHTER, ELAINE, 
AND CAPTAIN SONTAK, AN 
•«■ .ADMIRER, ENTER. 



DAD/ ROCK' 1 THOSE WERE 

WHAT WERE J OUR LEGION 

SHIPS... THE 

BLACK CLOUD 
MUST BE CHARGED 

WITH ELECTRONIC 




MY ROCKET HAS SPECIAL 
EQUIPMENT WHICH WILL 

ENABLE US TO PIERCE 
THAT PI ELD/ ELAINE CAN 

SO TO HELP WITH THE 
• INSTRUMENTS/ 
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OKAY, SONTAK7 
COME ALONG AND 
PROVE WHAT KIND OF 
A HERO YOU ARE/ 




'thijili'M 'im 




NDS..,. 






OPPOSITE ELECTRONIC FORCES 
LOCK IN BATTLE. . TOSSING THE 

SPACE SHIP LIKE A LEAF IN A 
HURRICANE! 




POWER/. . . MORE POWER.' 
CUT IN THE 

GENERATOR/ 





WITH A FINAL MIGHTY BURST 

ROCKS SHIP BREAKS 
THROUGH. ..TO BE CONFRONTED 
BY A GREAT METTAUC GLOBE. 



SONTAK BLASTS THEM 
WITH A SPACE- CANNON 








THEN FROM A RUNWAY 

SLEEK FIGHTING SHIPS 

LEAVE THE GLOBE... 




NICE 
SHOOTING, 
SONTAK. 

WE'VE 
BEATEN 

HIM/ 



HEAR THAT. 

BRADDON?? 
I'M HER " 

WERO NOW/ 






USm 




ROCK! THAT GLOBE IS 
MOVING TOWARD EARTH/ 
AT INCREDIBLE SPEED/ 
WE MUST TRY TO 
DESTROY IT/ 









THEN. RAY GUNS CACKLE 
Al THE GROUP, , . 




WHILE A HORRIBLE NEWS 

PLASH REACHES THE 

ING MILLIONS. . . 






WITH A RAY- GUN CRACKLING IN 
EACH HAND, ROCK WALKS INTO 
A SUDDEN FIRE. 




. . . BE POPE 
CAN STOP HER. 
HIS 




BRADDON FIGHTS HIS WAY 
INTO THE GLOBE'S CENTER. 




WE LIVE ON A 
DYING PLANET, I, KURBAT 
MADE THIS GLOBE TO 
CONQUER THE EARTH SO 
OUR RACE COULD COME 
HERE AND START ANEW// 
AND NOW.. YOU 
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I'LL KILL THEM ALL AND 
ILAME IT ON THE PEOPLE 
HERE.../ THEN I'LL 
BE ACCLAIMED AS 
SAVIOR OF THE EARTH < 
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AS THE NEUTRALIZING GAS TAKES 
EFFECT, THE DEATH CLOUD 
DISAPPEARS. LIGHT RETURNS 
AGAIN TO THE EARTH. 




WAJT'LL THOSE 
ON EARTM LEARN 
THE STORY 

r-i BEHIND THAT 
DEATH 
! CLOUD/ 



THEY'D NEVER BELIEVE IT... 

WHY, IN A FEW DAYS WHEN 

ROCK REALIZES MIS ACCOMPLISf+f 

MENT EVEN HE, AS A HERO, 
WILL SHAKE IN HIS BOOTS/ 




Follow The Space Legion in the August issue of CRACK COMICS 
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A MOVIE DIRECTOR 
NAMED BORIS M'CAKJN 
WAS A SAVAGE 
AND POWERFUL 

SORT OF A 

MAN.,, 




WHILE ANOTHER 
pi£?f=CTOR NAMETO 
HARRNGTGN TRIPE, 
WAS THE VERY ARTiSr (C 
AND SENSITIVE 
TYPE... 




BUT MCCANN WHO 









WHILE IF ONE O* 
TG\PE'& PICTURES 
VOU CHANCED TO 
ATTEND.- - 
VOU WOULD SEE EV6RYB0I 
SET SHOT \N THE END. 





EVENING, BRADSHAW.,1 BUT, A 
I'VE GOT TO PUT ONLOAD. I 
MV TUXEDO MOW,,/ WAS 
I'M LATE.. *m~r*L THIMklNS. 





r..ER..THOU&HTJ x — J WHY, 

MAYBE WE VCBRADSHAW, 
COULD SPEND ^ / THAT 
THE EVENING 
TOGETHER/. 

DINN 

ANYWAY: 




HOW 
HIGGINJ 
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jwhennew 

* pinch 
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ANEW 

% PAIR OP 
^fiHOBS 



STRIKING 
kRM OF A 

JAGK 
LiOWERS 

WAND, 
PUSHING 
PEN&UIM 
INTO 

SHOES B 




Rube Goldberg's Side Show is a riot of fun in the August issue of CRACK COMICS. 










MQ, OP COUfcSE MOT- W UGCIC 1 IT'S ' 
WE GAM SLEEP !M % GOKJKJA STAfcT 
TWE WOOD SUED LIKE » RAlWlMG TOO- 
ME ALWAVS DOES ^1 4VP TOAT 

PLMGLMAM6 



" ipii 
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Klgjp- ■ : 
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MMWii/A 
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VOUM6 AAAW-I 
DOW'T WANT TO 
MEM? ANV *AO£E 
ABOUT IT/ SPOT 
STAVS OUT / 



•r* 



6EE WMIZ/WE 
MAS AS MUCH 
RIGHT IM TW6 
UOUSE AS TWAT 

sour Pussy/ 






Follow Snappy in the August issue of CRACK COMICS. 
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THIS MAY 
BE A WILD 
GOOSE CHASE, I WE AFTEQ< 
PUG / 



SUPPOSE ^ 
VOL* Z-£T ME 
IN ON IT- 
WHO At>E 



r MOE JT ^ u ME/ M KLONEA 

kloneIt t he Racketeer, 

' wz/o's out on bail \ 
for cop killing? j 




lS 





YES, I FOUND OUT 
HE'S GO/NQ TO JUMP HIS 

BAIL ANO 

LEAVE TNE 

* COUNTRY! 




SHUN?- 

THERE. 

HE IS ! 




REMEMBER, BOYS - IF Wftel 

stopped &v ANYONE, cur 

'EM &OWN---THEV AIN'T 
PUTTIN' ME ON TH' 



•* 5 «s«! 




THfiTS 
WHAT 

YOU 

TNINK. . 

KLONEl 



TH'-THe CLOCK I 
CUT HIM ' 



nn 



VN 



A 



Be FORE CLONE'S MEN C/\N 
REACH FOR THEIR GUNS, THE 
CLOCK AND PUG ARE ON THEM 



'■■::- 





WHAT ARE YOU 
BACKING AWAY FOR, 
KLONE ? 




OKAY, PUG- IN THE ^ n 

CAR WITH THEM -THEY'RE . 
(SO/NG TK> HEADQUARTERS ! 







GEE, BOSS , AT THE 
RATE WE'RE CATCHING 
THESE RATS LATELY, THERE 
WON'T BE ENOUGH i 
CELLS TO HOLD THEM! 
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s->-AND A PIECE OF RUBBER 
' /AaSH APPLIED TO T^ RIGHT 
SPOTS, CAPTAIN, -SHOULD 

MAKE KLONE TELL YOU HOW \ 
HE PLANNED TO LEAVE 
THE COUNTRY/ 




HEARING THAT 
KLONE WAS 

BROUGHT IN, 

A GROUP OF 

NEWS REPORTERS 
RUSH INTO 

CAPTAIN KANE'S 



OFFICE - 



GIVE US A STORY, 
CAPTAIN! 








SOQQX FELLOW, BUT A 
PICTURE OF ME MADE PUBLIC 
AT THIS TIME, WOULD 

DO MOQE 

HARM 
THAN M : r - a , 

GOOD- M 4& 




HEQES THE PQlCE 

OF A NEW CAMERA 
AND A CIGAP — WE'LL 
<pO NOW, CAPTAIN, 

S'LONG? 
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AND IN < THE HIDE-OUT OF WE 
UNDEQWOQLDCZAQ, *SCPAG " 

SCA&CWE-- ...■■■-■ ■':■/■■-.; 




WE ARE AFPAID TA 
MOVE - THIS CLOCK GUVS 
GOT OS ALL. BUFFALOED- 
BUT A/OT ME- 7 X GOT A 
PLAN! 
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16 GLOBE 



iGa£SSMAN\ 

_ _,., TUOGAN 1'IOOE VICTIM OF \ 



, DOE FOUGHT 70 

mtm Kiemt>PED. retired ' e^^f* force old age 
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/v r//£- //OA*£T O/^ TA/£F CLOCK- 




THEY'PE ALL P&OMiNENT 
MEN WITH NO CONNECTION 
TO EACH OTHER IN 
ANY WAy- 




WEVE PUN DOWN 
EVEPY CLUE WG 
COULD FIND 
AND IT LEADS 
US NOWHERE I 




ANO IN THE HIDE -OUT OF SCADONE ~ 



w GEE, SCRAG, X 
DON'T LIKE ALL ! , 
THESE MDNAPPINS „ NEITHEQ 

'DO I- BUT 
ITS PAQT OP 
MY PLAN/ 






SCADONE'S VOICE TRAVELS OVE# 
THE ETHZQ- 




tf r 



g/*T/<W 
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INTO THE CLOCKS NOME- 








DONT WORRY 
YOU'LL BE IN 
ON THE 
FUN, t 



QIGL4T NOW— YOU LAV 
LOW AND FOLLOW US 7V WE 
H(DE-OUT x AND WHEN THE 
PARTY GETS ROUGH, THAT J 
. WILL BE YOUR 

V TO COME= IN I _-^\\\\\V\\\\\\ 




A FEW MINUTES LATER, THE 
CLOCK, GUARDED BY SCADONE*S 
MEN, UNKNOWINGLY WALKS INTO 
A DEATH TRAP I 





INSIDE, THE CLOCK PACES 
SCADONE 



pr 



IP '*■*£ 



IT WAS A SWELL 
OPPOQTUN/TY TO 
SLAP YOU AROUND 
BEFORE TURNING 



YOU OVER TO 




WELL, THE PUBLICS jWa? MINO 



NO.l DEFENDER 
BECOMES THE 
PUBLIC'S NO.l 
PRIZE SAP- 



THE NAMES, 
SCRAG- 




I FULFILLED MY PART OF 
W£ &AQGAIN-VOU DO 
VOUGS, SET TUOSE 
MEN FREE t 






ME SET THREE GUYS 
FREE THAT WOULD SING 
TO THE COPS AS SOON 
AS THEY WERE LOOSE 
LON'T BE CRAZY 7 





YOU TALK TOUGN 
FOQ A GUY THAT'S 
ON THE WRONG 
END OF A 
GUN f 






DOING TQICkS LIKE 
THAT MAKES ME FEEL LIKE 
PANCAKE THE 
MAGICIAN, 





SCADONES FOOT STQEAISS OUT 
AND STEPS ON A BUTTON- 



J 





ONE OF THE CROOKS AIMS 
A KNIFE AT THE UNPROTECTED 
BACK OF THE CLOCK 






THE CROOKS BODY GUTS 
SHORT THE FLIGHT OF THE 

\. BLAoe — 



— 




THISLL TEACH YOU 
NOT TO THROW 
CUTLERY 
AQOUNO 
LIKE MAT/ 



i 




-"' THAT ENDS 
THE FUN, 



YES, PUG/\ 
NOW GO ANO 



RELEASE THOSE 
THREE MEN, WHILE 
Z TIE THIS BUNCH 
UF>/ 




HERE THEY ARE t 

boss - none the 
woqse for their 
experience! 




AND YOU ARE FREE 
TO CONTINUE. YOUR GOOD 

WORK AMONG THE 
UNDERPRIVILEGED- ' 
GOODBYE AND GOOD 
LUCKf^fi>Sf 



THINK' 



INTERESTED 



TO KNOW 
CAN 




Another thrilling episode of The Clock in the August" issue of CRACK COMICS. 
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PRIZE 



md MllTr A Thrilling 2 Weeks' EXPENSES- 

PAIDTripto Red Ryder Rancho! 

These 2 happy Trip Winners will meet at Denver, Colorado, Aug. 16, and 
muter responsible adult tupervision, visit Estes National Pork, Grand 
Lake, Pikes Peak. Garden of The Gods. Then cowboy life on the Rancho 
—a mountain pack -trip-* visit to Cliff Dwellings, Indian Reservation, etc. 
SEE Fred Harman actually DRAW his famous Cartoon Strip "RED 
RYDER" in his mountain studio * What a trip! t -What a contest ! ! Enter ! 

i>ortmbtv HOME RECORDER ftAOlO PHONOGRAPH 

Win oneof these 5 beautiful, amazine 
new RECORDIOS— the WON- 
DER MACHINE •/ the XQth Cen- 
- turyl Carry anywhere. Make home 
records of your voice, instrument, play back 
instantly. Use aUo as radio or phonograph! 
Makes records of your favorite radio programs! 
Complete with "mike," 6 blank recording 
discs. VALUE each . 












h »*f . 



I ltepMt«r.5t>Shot. 
ed-Feed Magazine . . 



$450 



ORIGINAL LIGHT- 
NING-LOADER $950 
CARBlNK.500-shot.A 



*39 95 

M/sr rx*e£rf& p/trot 

Wmon* ■ ! ' -r lul DAISY T«r* 

;eteer Air Fi&tol putflu with &un 
■rirotcerShol/'SpinninKBirdie" 
TAncM** 26 Tnrwt Curds. COflfi 
luck-stop. VALUE HAt ** wv j^ r=A 

GUN BRACKETS 

Win a pair of air rifle wall 
brackets, wooden cut-outs 
of Red Ryder's famoushorse $100 




18* 




.er Daisys not illustrated : Buck Jones Special, 60-shot outdoor model, $3.50 

fit 



8 



-Nickeled 500-ahot repeater, f 1.95— Single Shots at 11 and 51.50. 

ess M/sy st/us ey£ snor— sesr 
a* rwtrNRecrstfeoTrrtewvAfsrSsXwcs 



ift 



*gfc 






"THUNDER." VALUE each 

^7^ Pud nu&Htvt 

FLASH 1 1st and Und Prize Winners get a PAIR 
OF HA NOMA BE CO WBO Y CHA PS from Fred 
Harman, Cartoonist as his PERSONAL GIFT! 
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CONTEST RULES 



'1) Each contcntnnt 
muftt nhoot nn OftV 
clul Target nnd com* 
plcto TH1-: SKNTRNCK "I like to *hoot n \\w \ 
nrmu*c ... M In 20 word* or lew. Sentence must be 
written In apace provided on Official Target, 

(2) Content ulnrln Mny l t end* Jul? 26. ALL Turret* 
and completed SENTENCES mu«t 6e rtreivtit at 
DaLftyMami factoring Company, Plymouth, Mlchiirun 
by mWnlitht. July 26. :941. 

(3) Any air rifle usina BB typ* shot may be tmed. 

<4i Contestants may be of anyaice up to and inr turf- 
ing 16 yearn, at atart of Content. May 1. 1941, mid 
must be r^enidenUof th© Continental United StoUa. 

ifticial Taricetn unty may be uaed and must bo 
fpcrly filled in and nifrned by an adult witness be- 
bclnff mailed to Batny. Taricrt will be furninhrd 
Hi Free at your DaiJiy Dealers. If you write u* di* 
feet for Free Official Taraet, enclose 3c stamp to 
'cover our mailinir~handlinir cost of aendins Ortirial 
Tarjcet to you. 

ftf) Contestant* muat uubmit only one Official f>-tiull 
Tiirjrct, They tnunt shoot at each bull'a-eye 6 times, 
KsJcn Target muat record a toUl of 26nhota. If more 
than 25 hho!s appear on any one lancet, the *ift low* 
est count for .score. Theve 26 shots must be a hot 



ron*ecuUve!y. one after the other, tn 20 minute*. 
(1) Standing position without artificial aupport mUht 
be uhed. 

1 X* Target munt be 2D feet away from air rifle miuilo 
when Hhootinu your Official Score. 
<9> PRIZES will be awarded on the combined ba*i* 
of Tarjjcl scorr phut aptne.*!* of thought in flnfohinir 
lheSKNTENCK T *l like to shoot a Dal*y because.,. n 
in 20 word* or less. 

U0> Decision of the Judicr* will be final. Duplicate 

Prrtcti awarded In case of ties. No entries returned. 
inlrirH, contents and id can therein become the prop- 
erty of IJalny Manufiicturinir Company, Gel unicml 
rarjeet for camnUtr rules. 

ENTER DAISY'S Kootln' Tootln* SHOOTIN* CON* 
TE^TnowiinrfaAoof to wjn! Kveryhoy in the U.S. A, 
has the opportunity to 1%'fff one of thofle TWO 
FREE KAsril 7"iV//'S-piuft Fred llurman's own 
1'EHSONAL t;ihT of Hand-Mude Clmps.-or one of fi 
new portable KECOKDIO Jit. Hamtlitrordrrttodin 
i'honogrttph Wonder Mnchincs each wnrlh fctU.lTt— 
or one of 101 < lenuine Hiisy Tarireteer Tnrsret Pistol 
-or one of 100 paii> of Horse-Head Gun Bracket* 1 . 
Think nf ihe h*UN uou'tt Ante shoot in*; your (lfllcial 
Tarpet! Tell your friends nbout this sreat D-AISV 
S1I0OT1N' <:ONTKST! If you haven't any air ride 
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WITH 

16 VI 

INCH \\ 

LEATHER 
SADDLE 
THONG 



a^ 
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— a*et one NOW— at your nearest hard; 
ware, sports tcoods or department store! 
If Dealer is sold out or no Daisy Dealer 
near you — rush us the price of the Daisy, 
you want — we'll send ft porttnaid! iDuty 
a\dded in Canada on ull rifles.) 



DUTY 

ADDED 

IN 

CANADA 
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Do this today— now! Official Contest Tar- 
get contains all Rules, Instructions, and 



uafao your Entry Blank. Go after one 
of those 210 BIG PRIZES) Hurry! Hurry! 
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ISY MANUFACTURING COMPANY, 496 UNION ST., PLYMOUTH, MICHIGAN, U.S. A 
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Legs driving a bike sprocket and pistons 
driving a crankshaft are a lot alike. Dead 
| weight saps their energy. That's why in 
the newest plane engines and in U.S. Royal 
Rider Tires with Rayon Cord, non-working weight has 
been cut to zero. Result: more power per pound. More speedl 



Note the big specialh „ 
rudder surfaces on th> 
Army fighters. Why' 
speed is useless withoi 
Then note Royal Riders' 7 riding ribs plus two 
traction ribs. They control skids on wet roac 




S. ROYAL 
RIDER 

WITH 

RAYON CORD 




Duralumin, beryllium and mag- 
nesium provide the bonework 
of the latest U. S. airplanes. 
Strength plus lightness is the 
order of the day. And in the U.S. Royal Rider with Rayon 
Cord you get just that— a bike tire built like a plane. 



UNITED 5 TAT E 

549 East Georgia Street 







If you want to see something you won't forget in a month 
of Sundays, examine this new Royal Rider at your T" 
Bike Tire Dealer's. See all its unique performance * 
tuxes. Then, when you're ready for new tires, buy U 
Royal Rider— the tire that's built like a fighter plari 




RUBBER COMPANY 
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ndianapolis, Indiana 
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